CHAPTER FORTY-SEVEN
MY FINAL INTERVIEW
When Parliament rose for the summer recess I went to
my home in the Hebrides. On 24 August 1931 an
urgent telegram from Downing Street called me back to
London. Arriving at Downing Street, I saw several notables
entering No. 10 ; a meeting of the Cabinet was about to be
held. I went into the Secretaries' room and had a talk with
Mr. (now Sir Patrick) Duff, principal Private Secretary to
the Prime Minister, and Mr. H. G. Vincent, another secretary.
I told them that I had been in the Highlands remote from news;
I was anxious to know all the circumstances, but I had no
hesitation as to what course I would take from what I already
knew. I had, in fact, come mainly to hand in my resignation
to the Prime Minister. They were both convinced that I was
making a great mistake and besought me to delay meantime.
At last the Cabinet meeting broke up, and I went into the
lounge. The Ministers were standing about, chatting, before
going for their hats. It was something of a shock to see so
many Tory Ministers in a place that I had so long associated
with Labour people. It seemed strange to see Lord Hailsham
in Ramsay MacDonald's house, as I could not forget how
often and how bitterly he had attacked MacDonald in the
House of Commons. Then there was Mr. Neville Chamberlain,
who had always treated MacDonald with cold contempt. Sir
John Simon, MacDonald's old enemy of the Campbell case,
who had, after returning from India, thought himself so unjustly
slighted by MacDonald, was also there. I noted that no
Labour Ministers were there. Thomas was absent, and
Snowden had not yet appeared. At last MacDonald came out
of the Cabinet room. I heard his loud staccato laugh before
he entered. He was talking to Mr. Baldwin. He looked very
nervous; his face was drawn and haggard. Uneasy he
looked, too, with jerky gestures as he spoke.
I was having a word or two with Sir Donald Maclean
when I suddenly noticed MacDonald running upstairs. After